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root; his sympathies always went with advancing ideas,
but there was nothing of the fanatic about him, and
I do not think he believed much in revolution, at all
events in sudden revolutions, even in the worlds of
thought. He had a strong objection to the pessimist's
views of life, whether these expressed themselves in
blood-curdling pulpit anathemas or in cynical works of
fiction. I remember a saying of his which impressed
me much at the time and has remained with me as an
influence ever since: the declaration that he could not
believe in the teaching, whether given gravely or lightly,
which found the devil everywhere and God nowhere.
If there were really a conflict between science and faith
I should think James Martineau would have found it
hard to take sides in it. I should find it as hard to
think of him becoming an advocate of science against
faith as of faith against science.

The name of James Martineau and the associations
with Liverpool which it brings back to my mind recall
to my memory the writings of a man, once widely
known, who had some family connection with Liver-
pool. I mean William Rathbone Greg, the author of
the then much discussed 'Creed of Christendom/ Wil-
liam Rathbone Greg was a well-known political and
philosophical essayist, who wrote largely for the * Edin-
burgh Review * and the 'Westminster Review,' and
more lately for the ' Pall Mall Gazette/ The < Creed
of Christendom,' though a clever book in its way, and
though it was much talked of and much criticised at
the time, made no abiding mark. It was read and liked
by those whose opinions it expressed, but I question if
it ever made one single convert or suggested one doubt
to a truly believing mind. I mention it because it was
the only work of what is called a directly infidel charac-
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